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open*    " Unlock the door," she commanded.    " If you
don't I'll shout for the police/'
Hobbs flung a key at Marie, hoping to hit her, but his
hand was shaky and it alighted on a chair beside her.
" Your contract doesn't end for another week," the
booking manager hissed, " but I'll send you your pay in
lieu of notice. Don't you ever dare to set foot in the
Star Halls again, or I'll have the police on to you for
loitering, you bloody bitch."
Endeavouring to conceal all trace of her emotion,
Marie walked into the general office. To iter relief, the
clerks paid no attention to her as she left the St. Martin's
Star for the last time.
Some months passed.
One afternoon, in the December succeeding her
dismissal from the Star Halls., Marie sat alone, brooding
in her dismal lodging near Harrow Road. She had
renounced all hope of giving birth to her baby in pleasant
surroundings. Suddenly she was surprised by a knock
at the door and the entrance of Esm6e Lane.
" Where have you been, naughty child, hiding yourself
like this? " said Marie's visitor, kissing her affectionately.
<c I've tried so often to discover your whereabouts, but
didn't get hold of your address till yesterday."
" This is a horrible place/' said Marie, " but I can't
afford anything better."
Estnee put her arms round Marie. " Come and sit
down and tell me your troubles," she said gently,
" Mind you, I don't want to pry into your secrets, but
for your sake, and for the sake of your parents, who were
so kind to me in Grafburg, I'm determined to help you."
" I've just decided to~go into the maternity ward of
a general hospital," Marie said laconically. " Poor folk,
especially when, like me, they're the world's unwanted,
can't be choosers."
" Now listen to me, Marie. I know a girl, or rather
a woman about my own age, who's a real good sort.
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